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he had for some little time been suffering from a dysenteric
ailment, which, perhaps but little noticed at first, grew stealthily
upon Mm, fixing its hold upon his constitution.    He continued,
however, to discharge all his public and official duties, though
he went less frequently out of doors or into general society.
At the end of July, dysentery of  a normal type declared
itself, and he was confined to his bed.    Before that time Mrs.
Wilson had repaired for the benefit of her health to the Nilgiri
hills in southern India, leaving him in apparently fair health
and not at all apprehending any danger being in store for him.
William Halsey, his son-in-law and private Secretary, and two
of his daughters remained with him.   At first his illness excited
no alarm in his family or among the public, and the general im-
pression regarding his vigour and vitality remained undisturbed.
He continued to read official papers, giving general attention to
public affairs without performing much actual business.   But
he was soon obliged to accede to the request of his physician,
Dr. Alexander Macrae, of Calcutta, that he should call in a second
medical adviser, and cease reading or thinking; then warnings
of danger began to be whispered abroad.   As the dysentery de-
veloped more and more of its formidable symptoms day after
day, he asked for a categorical statement of his condition from
Dr. Macrae, in whose judgment and devotion he placed much
confidence.   The physician's reply, without absolutely shutting
out hope, led him to prepare for a speedy end.   He immediately
sent to ask the Governor-General, Lord Canning, to come for a last
interview. During that conversation-he commended the services
of several who had worked with him, and mentioned some arrange-
ments he had intended to propose, evincing thoughtfulness for
others to the last.   His countenance had become emaciated in the
extreme; he looked as if he had been starved to death by the
illness, as Lord Canning thus described his aspect to me after-
wards.   He then wrote a letter to his wife in the Nilgiri hills,
also dictated various messages on public and private affairs with
steady coolness and entire self-possession.   A few hours later,
he sank under dysentery in its most fatal form on the evening
of Saturday, August llth.    The following evening he was
buried in the principal cemetery of Calcutta, and $s Ms coffin